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they finally managed to stay the wrath of Chang Wei and his
men, and persuade them to leave the garden. At the gate Chang
Wei said to them, "Tell the old bandit that all will be well if he
quietly hands over the garden to me. If not, let him beware!"
The peacemakers did not take the threat seriously at the rime,
for they thought that he had spoken thus only out of the anger
and the boastfulness of -a drunken man. They returned to Mr.
Chiu and stayed with him until they quieted him, and then took
their leave. As they walked toward the gate, some of them who
bad taken offense at Mr. Chiu because he had refused them ad-
mittance into the garden said that in a way it served him right.
"He has brought this upon himself," argued they, "by his ex-
acting ways. This incident ought to teach him a lesson."
But one with a better sense of justice reproved them, saying,
rcDo not say such unjust things. The proverb says well, 'A year
Df care, ten days of enjoyment.' A man who knows nothing about
Sowers will dismiss the most gorgeous flowers with a *How pretty/
little dreaming of the difficulties involved in their culture. You
:an't blame the old man for being so particular about his pet
Bowers if you stop to think how much trouble he takes in tending
them."
To return to Mn Chiu. As he looked over the scene of ruin
and desolation his heart became filled with grief and his tears be-
gan to flow. Picking up some broken and mud-soiled blossoms
and examining them with tender care, he said weeping, "O Flow-
ers! I have cherished and protected you all my life and have never
injured a single petal or leaf. To think that you would suffer such
a calamity today!"
Just as he was thus weeping to himself he suddenly heard a
voice speaking behind him: "Why are you, sir, weeping like
this?" When he turned to look, he beheld a beautiful girl of
about twice eight, lovely of feature and dressed in simple elegance.
He had never seen her before and knew not who she might ba
"Who are you, young lady, and what has brought you here?" he
asked, wiping his tears.
"I am a neighbor of yours," the girl answered. "I have heard